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JS^MEN OF 

SCIENCE REELEP IN 
SUOCKEP, HORRlFlEP 
PlSBEllEF BEFORE THIS 
MONSTROUS KILLER— WIS 

GIANT INSECT WAT S0U5HT 
OUT HUMAN RRCYfANPA 
TERROR- RtPPEN POPULACE 

SHRANK BEFORE WE AWOL 

tfENACEOF WE- 
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LL OF REAL NAVAL ACTION! SET 
IN ITS TUBE. ..MANEUVER YOUR 

POSITION.. .AIM AT THE . LL ' 
PRES5 THE TRIGGER AND . .^"T^tf 
PEDO STREAK TOWARDS ITS '.' 

YOU'VE AIMEO TRUC. . rg5S2sB#£ 
SHIP WILL EXPLODE INTO' 
THE PARTS TOGETHER AGAIN 

1 LY) ... LOAD YOUR TORPEDO... 
F TO ANOTHER BATTLE! 



BOTH THE SUBMARINE AND THE BATTLESHIP ARE 
T?«r r^J 2^ BR »GHTLY-COLORED PLASTIC AND LCOK 

r!5LI~ EAL TH ' NG - A SAFE SPRING ACT. ON 
EXPLODES THE BATTlESHiP iF HIT DIRECTLY 
AMIDSHIPS. BOTH CRAFT FLOAT, AS WELL AS V C VE 
ALONG ON RUBBER WHEELS...AS MUCH FUN IN ThE 
BATHTUB AS. ON THE LIVING ROOM RUG. SET COKES 
COMPLETE WITH BATTLESHIP (CONSISTING OF 7 
PARTS), SUBMARINE AND 2 10RPCDOES 



BAYMOk r«ADivn CO. 
P.O. Baa 21 
R a d i u City Station 
Nc* York, N. X, 



SORRY 
NO C. 0. D.'s 



Please f mil enclosed my cash, check or money 
order for | .for 

pirate'set" 

*r $2.00 



tcrfedo attack 

ac 1 1 . 



Send my set or sirs to: 
NAME. 



ADDRESS. 
CITY 
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A PIRATE 
RING! 




PIP ATE 
HAT 



A PIRATE 
BAHAMA l 






A DUELING 
MANUAL' 




A PIRATE 
EM*/** •' 



fa*? 

TEN PIECES! 



A PIRATE 
EYEPATCH! 



USE COUPON ABOVE 



USE COUPON ABOVE 
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STAY BACK- 
BACK/ 




«MMm 



*v 




> 



pp 









1?0TM MISTOKy AND SCIENCE ATTEST TO THE FRIGHTFUL. FATES WHICH HUMAN 
BEINGS ARE KNOWN TO HAVE EXPERIENCED/ THOSE OF YOU WITH THE COURAGE 

WITH US THAT MS WAS THE MOST FEARFUL YET KNOWN / 



Once a renowned and respected 
scientist, karl grittz now con- 
ducted his strange experiments 
from a lonely new england farm 

HOUSE... f 



HEAVEN '5 SAKE 

KARL- LEAVE THE 

POOR ANIMAL ALONE/ 

YOUR PINNER'S 
GETTING COLO! 




GIVE UP THESE CRUEL ) ANIMALS 
EXPERIMENTS/ WHY yARE MERELY 

TORTURE THE ^BRUTES, 

POOR BEASTS? J MY DEAR -- 

AND SCIENCE 

MUST GO FORWARD/ 
FOOLS HAVE CALLED MY 

WORK DANGEROUS- 

BUT WHEN I 
SUCCEED I'LL BE 
WORLD-FAMOUS! 
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NEVER, KARL 
NOT WHEN 
THE MEDICAL 
PROFESSION 
EXPELLED 

you FOR 

EXPERIMENTING 

ON LIVING 
PATIENTS 

WITH (W- 



DRUGS-- 

WITHOUT 
THEIR 

KNOWLEDGE/ 



WHAT IF A 
FEW DIED? 
THEIR LIVES 
WERE MEAN- 
INGLESS/ 
I'M GOING 
BACK TO 
WORK NOW 

•DON'T 
DISTURB 
ME! 
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FOOLS-ALL OFTNEM!V4\Tn\H 

THIS NEEDLE LIES THE RESULTS OF 
yEARS OF WORK-- A PURE INSECT 
SECRETION WHICH I'M SURE 
ACCOUNTS FOR THEIR ABILITY TO 
RECOVER FROM BOPILY INJURY/ 
J[)ST A BIT OF IT INTO MY OWN 
ARM--ANP I'LL BE ABLE TO 
CHECK ON MY SUCCESS J 



U3s THE SERUM TOOK INSTANTA 

NEOUS EFFECT. . , 



A/\A(=,H!fAY 

CALCULATIONS -MISTAKE- 

fAISTAKS-rM BLACKING 
OUT! 



H£ KNEW NOT HOW LONG HE 
LAY UNCONSCIOUS ! BUT WHEN 
HE SLOWLY REVIVED, EVERY- 
THING LOOKED DIFFERENT 
TO HIM- STRANGELY SO/ 




WH-WHAT HAPPENED? WHY IS 
EVERYTHING SO--PECUL/AR* 




The 

FIRST 
AWFUL 
PAROXYSM 
OF HORROR 
PAST, 
KARL 
GRUTZ 
REALIZED 
THAT HIS 
GHASTLY 
TRANS- 
FORMATION 
HAD STILL 
LEFT HIM 
WITH THE 
POWER. 
OF 

THOUGHT 
--AND 

SPEECH! 

HIS FIRST 
THOUGHT 
WAS TO 
GET HELP/ 





Next moment. . . 



GREAT GUNS! IT- 
CAN'T BE! 




THEY'RE 
TERRIFIEP 
OF ME-- 
THEY WON'T 
STOP/ AND I 
CAN'T CATCH 
THEM/ 




I MUST FIND SOME WAY TO 
MY5ELF -BUT I NEED TIME / AND YET 
HOW CAN X WORK - - NOW THAT I HAVE 
THIS STRANGE BOPY ? I MUST GO BACK 
TO THE LABORATORY— THERE'S NOT 



w> 




'ME PASSED SLOWLY. . . AGONIZINGLY. , > 



IT'S HOPELESS/ THIS BOPY IS USELESS 
TO ME / AND NOW A STRANGE HUNGER 
POSSESSES ME/ WAIT- THE ANIMALS 
IN THE CAGES.., 



CLOSE IN 
SLOWLY, 
MEN-- 
AND ^ 
SHOOT C 

TO KILL! 



I- I'VE GOT TO ESCAPE/ THEY'LL KILL 
ME OH SIGHT/ WAIT --THE CELLAR 
WINDOWJ I CAN ESCAPE TO THE 

WOOPS ' 





T*E SPIDER HAD BEEN HIT 
SEVERAL TIMES/ BUT AS 
NIGHT PELL — AND THE 
PURSUERS GAVE UP THE 
CHASE TILL MORNING... 



I'VE GOT TO HIDE TILL MY 
WOUNDS HEAL/ BUT MERE? 
WAIT ■ AS A SPIDER, I CAN 

/ 



//Y A NEARBY HILLSIDE, THE SPIDER 
POUND A CREVICE WIDE ENOUGH 
FOR ITS ENORMOUS BODY- -AND 
ENTERED/ DOWN AND DOINN INTO 
THk BOWELS OF THE EARTH IT 
SLITHERED-- AS THE CREV/CE 
SLOWLY WIDENED.. 





Karl orutz couldn't explain it- but 
the urge had to be satisfied! so, 
risking all, he slithered above 
ground, and stealthily made his 
way to a lonely farmhouse... 

that open window gives me 
enough room to enter/ ii 
should be 




THE DAYS PASSED SLOWLY IN THE DARK AND 
SILENT CHAMBER! KARL GRUTZ WAS BECOMING 
ACCUSTOMED TO HIS STRANGE BODY- AND NOW. 
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AMAZING HOW MY WOUNDS HAVE COMPLETELY 
HEALED/ HOW MUCH I'VE LEARNED ABOUT 
ANIMALS/ IF ONLY I COULD REVERT MYSELF- 
BUT T DARE NOT RETURN TO THE HOUSE / THIS 
WEB CEASES TO SATISFY ME -AS DO RATS 
AND BATS/ STRANGE— I FEEL A FIERCE 
YEARNING FOR- 

HUMAN PREY/ 





AfEXT DAY IN A FARMHOUSE NOT 

FAR AWAY, . . i 

— * HQ\N SIMPLE IT IS/ 



I AM ONLY FEET AWAY FROM HER 
—YET SHE KNOWS NOTHING/ IN A 
MOMENT. I . 





$0 BEGAN A SERIES OF GHASTLY 
MURDERS, 1 ABLE TO HIDE IN CELLARS, 
BARNS AND ATTICS, NO ONE WAS 
SAFE FROM THE GRI5L V MONSTER 
THAT HAD BECOME A VAMPIRE J AS 
THE TERRIF/ED TOWNSFOLK GATHERED.' 



NONE OF US ARE SAFE FROM THAT 
KILLER-' WE'VE GOT TO SET TRAPS, 
USE POISONS, HUNT \T NIGHT AND 

PAV-O* Wg'LL ALL BE 




Above, listening but unseen... 



THF POOLS ' DO THEV THINK THEY 
CAN GET mfe" WITH TRAPS AND 
POISONS? THEY'LL PAY FOR 
THEIR PRESUMPTION/ 




And so, through a summer- 
long MASSACRE ., 






DON'T BE 
FOUR MORE PEATHS I TOO SURE/ 
LAST NIGHT, CHIEF J J THE TOWNS- 
PEOPLE ARE MOVING I FOLK MAKE 
OUT OF THIS TOWN/ / A HOU5E 
NOTHING CAN V TO HOUSE 
STOP THAT i— "^ SEARCH WITH 
THING/ r- \ GUNS EVERY DAY- 

WH/CH MEANS THE 
SPICTER'S GOT 

TO LIVE oar- 

DOORS f WINTER 
iS COMING OH" 
AND THE FROSTlL 
ILL HIM FOR 




BUT WEREN'T THESE FACTS KNOWN 
TO KARL GRUTZ--SC/ENT/ST* 



WINTER APPROACHES" I MUST GO TO 
A WARMER CLIMATE OR DIE! IT WILL 
BE A LONG HARD JOURNEY- BUT 
THERE WILL BE SUSTENANCE 
ALONG THE WAY J 



JtyE DIFFICULT JOURNEY 
SOUTHWARD COMMENCED 7 
HUNDREDS OF MILES LATER 



I HAP ALMOST FORGOTTEN 
THAT NATURE IS MY 
MASTER/ I MUST HURRY... 
I'M COLD --BUT I CANNOT 
REST 





At that moment, from a 
towering crag, deadly eyes 
were watching a small spot 
moving far below. . . 




The fierce bird circled high, 

and then -swooped for 

THE KILL / 



Below as the sp/der 
looked suddenly upwards. 




But what avail the speed of 
a spider's spindly legs- 
against the mighty wings 
of an eagle* 




7HE£M> 



Thus karl grutz's career of 
death ended- -fittingly j for 
as a scientist- - he should 
have known that for every 
> killer in nature, there is 

iTS NATURAL ENEMY' 



"WHEN ,T COMES to such a ridiculous 
concept as the existence of spirits/' 
said Mr. Otis W. Quimby* self- importantly , 
"I demand proof positive!" 

The students in Science 111 breathed a 
silent sigh. Not that there was anything 
wrong with a science teacher revealing the 
true scientific attitude, but did he have to 
be so smug and self-satisfied about it? 
Never did he allow for a doubt. ..nor did he 
for a second grant the possibility that 
there could be two sides to any question. 
And knowledge of this fact caused Tom 
Ferrell, his brightest student, to rebel. 
Tom strove to bring out the fact that there 
were many things that science could not 
explain... such things as extra- sensory per- 
ception, for instance. And when Mr. Quimby 
hooted him down, Al Goring, the second 
brightest student, brought up the matter of 
the old Fisher mansion. 

The old heap had been deserted for 
years... partly because it was virtually un- 
inhabitable, and partly because anyone 
who was foolhardy enough to attempt 
residence there always left hurriedly... fled 
town, as a matter of fact, without even 
pausing long enough for an explanation. 
Small wonder the place was called haunt- 
ed, and shunned. But.. .Mr. Quimby didn't 
believe a word of it! Me was so superior 
about it all that a few hardy members of the 
class, antagonized by his attitude and not 
knowing what else to say, ventured the 
feeble claim that their teacher lacked the 
courage of his convictions, and would not 
dare to spend a night in the Fisher man- 
sion. And the rest of the students hastened 
to cljmb on the bandwagon, taking the 
same stand, thereupon Mr. Quiraby's face 
assumed a cat-ate-canary expression. 
"I'll take that challenge," he said. "And 
if after spending a night there, I offer proof 
positive that no supernatural agency can 
be found on the premises, then I shall 
expect each of you to pay for his imperti- 
nence by submitting a special term paper 
on a subject 1 shall as* 

sign!" 

This spelled trouble for the students of 
Science HI. Putting their heads together, 
they decided that there would be ghostly 
manifestations in the old Fisher mansion, 
even if they had to supply them! So it was 



that on the night that Mr. Quimby took up 
his vigil in the tumbledown place, things 
started happening fast. A ghostly tap-tap- 
tap on the window. ..an eerie moaning from 
the fireplace.. .and then the giveaway, a 
stifled giggle from outside. Smiling grim- 
ly, ,the teacher proceeded to trace the dis- 
turbances. The tapping on the window? A 
simple tic-tac-toe. ..a spring arrangement 
which produced a rapping noise. The 
moaning from the fireplace turned out to 
emerge from a record player. Mr. Quimby 
already knew what the giggle was, and 
dispensed with it at once by firing a blank 
cartridge into the air. ..whereupon running 
footsteps told him he would have no more 
disturbance from that source. It was al- 
most midnight now. Mr. Quimby placed 
the tic-tac-toe and record player in a 
corner, then seated himself at a rickety 
table, where, by the light of a flickering 
candle, he commenced to write. "In the 
further corner," his pen inscribed, "will 
be found the results of my experiment 
into the so-called supernatural, And 
there you will see proof positive as to 
what manner of ghost inhabits this old 
house. I..." At this point, Mr. Quimby 
paused in his writing. Mingled with the 
distant tolling of midnight was a new 
noise.. .an odd panting. It seemed to come 
from behind him.. .to grow nearer... nearer. 
It was feverish now.. .almost triumphant. 
"Those boys again!" thought the teacher. 
"I'll show f em!" He wheeled suddenly 
...then recoiled, a scream tearing at his 
throat. What was it, that thing out of 

blackness, its spectral clatvs clutching 
... clutching? 

The paper on which he had written 
was there to see next morning. ..there 
for the sheriff and coroner. "In the 
further corner," read the sheriff, ''...proof 
positive as to what manner of ghost 
..." Like a magnet, the further corner 
drew* his eyes. He couldn't see the 
tic-tac-toe or record player. They were 
hidden by the dead body of Mr. Quimby, 
bones shattered by some awful force 
not of this earth. And Mr. Quimby' s 
eyes were open, open. ..staring horribly 
into space. And mingled with the hor- 
ror was something else. Could it have 
been. ..proof positive? 
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Smith Bros. Camera P. O. Box 73, Dept. B, Brooklyn 1/ N. Y. 

I want to get in on the swell Smith Brothers' offer. Send me the fol- 



USESANY 
STAN OAR D 
•127 FILM 



lowing; I enclose S. 
December 31, 1954.) 

D Camera Only Q 2 Rolls Film 

(50c and 1 Smith (50^ and 1 Smith 
Bros. Box Front) Bros. Box Front) 



Box Fronts. (Offer expires 

D Camera A 2 Rolls 
Film ($1 end 2 
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takes 16 pictures, you get « total of 32 pictures in all 
This is a limited time offer! 
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IJT WAS Alt THERE, A FABULOUS FORTUNE IN <50tO AND i 
BECAUSE HE HAP LEARNEP THE INNER SECRET Of... 




yrrn 



a 



/ 



j, 



|C 



m 



•^ 



>OQQ< 



* 



w 



' *K 



\\ ***, iV 



» -*•: 



-W#*/ 






k\ 



&j» 



.«vk 






A^ 



HI//// 



i 



,v 



^V /I REMOTE STRIP OF JUNGLE IN NORTHERN 
INDIA... r- 



WE'RE WASTING 



OUR TIME, MOORE.' WE'VE 
SPENT THREE DAYS IN THOSE 
UNDERGROUND CORRIDORS 
AND WE'VE NOTHING TO 

SHOW,— NOT A BLASTED J WOULD DROP IN 
THING/ ^A YOUR LAP? 



WHAT DID 
you EXPECT? 

did you 

THINK THE 



SKI 



iufc'H 



.nil 
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IT'S HERE, I TELL I'M BEGINNING 
yOU.' SOMEWHERE / THINK THE WHC 



BENEATH THESE 
RUINS IS ThE 
FABULOUS 

TREASURE OF 
PA BOOR.' I 
KNOW 

IT/ 



NOTION'S C 
AND YOU't 

CRAZIER 
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A SHORT WHILE LATER... | 

SAHIB LOOK SAC?, BUT 
THE SECRET TREASURE 
OF DABOOR IS NOT 

EASILY FOUND/ IT 
TAKE LONG TIME- 

MAVBE NEVER/ 



IF I ONLY HAD 
A LEAD J SOME 
CLUE THAT I 
COULD WORK ON / 




MAYBE I HELP/ UP THERE 
IS CAVE OF MATTU— A 
WORKER OF GREAT MAGIC, 
AND VERY WISE/ THEY SAY 
THERE IS NO SECRET HE 
DOES NOT KNOW/ 



WELL, I'LL TRY 
ANYTHING/ EVEN 

THIS SO CALLED 

MAGIC-MAKER* 




And so, late that same night- - ■ 



■ . . AND THAT IS WHY I HAVE COME.' 
IF ALL SECRETS ARE KNOWN TO 
YOU, THEN TELL ME HOW X 

CAN FIND THE TREASURE 



THAT IS DREAD 
KNOWLEDGE, MY 
SON/ TAKE THE 
ADVICE OF OLD 
MATTU AND 
RETURN TO YOUR 
NATIVE SOIL/ 




SO THAT'S IT, EH? 
YOU DON'T KNOW 
ANY MORE ABOUT 
IT THAN ME / YOU'RE 
A PHONY, LlkE 
ALL THE — 



. 



IT IS /MPOSSIBIE FOR ME TO LEAD 
YOU TO THE TREASURE IN THE LABYRINTH 
OF DABOOR , BUT THERE IS STILL A 
WAY/ MY MAGIC CAN POINT THE WAY, 
BUT FIRST I NEED A HUMAN HEAD! 
FOR IT IS WRITTEN THAT ONLY THE 
EYES OF THE DEAD CAN SEARCH 
OUT THE TREA5URE YOU SEEK / - 



A HEAD, EH? WELL, 
THAT SHOULDN'T 
BE TOO HARD TO GET 
HOLD OF/ MATTER OF 
FACT, L HAVE JUST 
THE PERSON IN MIND/ 
I'LL BE BACK IN A 
LITTLE WHILE, MATTU— 
SOONER THAN YOU 
THINK/ 





PORTLY AFTERWARDS, AS 
MOORE CREPT STEALTHILY 
TOWARDS THE PARTNER HE 
HATED- - 





WHY SHOULDN'T X HAVE KILLEP HIM "? HE'S 
THE ONE WHO DIDN'T BELIEVE IN THE TREASURE/ 
ALL HE DID WAS WHINE AND COMPLAIN / AT LEAST 
NOW HE'LL SERVE SOME PURPOSE/ HE'S 
WORTH MORE TO ME DEAD THAN ALIVE .' 




HEAD THAT N\ATTU ASKED FOR, AND 
IN A LITTLE WHILE I SHALL HAVE 
THE TREASURE TOO/ IT WILL BE 
MINE- /UZ. MINE' 






Minutes later... \ J'^^JJf*' Back at the /hag/ c- worker's cavern— 



SO YOU HAVE BROUGHT 
THE HEAD I ASKED FOR / 
YOU HAVE EVEN MURDERED 
TO SATISFY YOUR LUST 
FOR GOLD/ 







I SAID I'D STOP AT 
NOTHING TO GET THAT 
TREASURE, AND I 
MEANT IT/ NOW GO 
ABOUT YOUR BUSINESS/ 
DO YOUR MAGIC / SEE THAT 
IT WORKS, MATTU— OR , 

YOUR HEAD JOINS MIS' 
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QUICKLV, MATTU 
PLACES THE GRISLY SACK BEFORE 
HIM, AND THEN HIS VOICE RISES 
IN AN ECHOING CHANT.., 



S'X 



■ 



■ 



X ORE AT MATTU, 
COMMAND THE 

DEAD, OPEN 

THINE EVES, 

THOU SEVERED 




ik^/i 



SPIRIT OF THE DEAD, 
HEAR MY COMMANDS 

IT HAS BEEN WRITTEN BY 
THE PROPHETS OF OLD THAT 
THE SECRET TREASURE OF 

DABOOR. CAN BE REVEALED 

ONLY TO YOU / GO, THEN I 

TAKE THIS MORTAL TO WHERE 
THE TREASURE LIES/ 




LOOSC/ IT'S MOVING / 
WHAT DO I DO NOW ? 



you MUST 
FOLLOW/ 
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THE HEAD WILL ENTER THE LABYRINTH, AND 
YOU MUST ACCOMPANY IT/ IT IS NOW 
ENDOWED WITH KNOWLEDGE DENIED TO 
MORTALS AND WILL LEAD YOV TO THE 
FABULOUS FORTUNE YOU SEEK/GONOW- 

HU8RYJ _ 

YEAH / CAN'T LET IT 

GET AWAY/ G-GOT 

TO FOLLOW IT/ 
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IT'5 DOING JUST LIKE MATTU SAID IT 
WOULD / - - ENTERING THE LABYRINTH .' 
HA-HA /--THAT WEALTH-- SOON IT 

WILL BE MINE J 
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M//W ACCELERATED 
SPEED, THE SEVERED 
HEAD DARTS INTO 
THE STYGIAN GLOOM 
OF THE EERIE MA2E 
—WITH MOORE IN 
HOT PURSUIT J 



THERE IT GOES J 
MUSTN'T LET IT 
OET OUT OF SIGHT/ 
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fl^* FOLLOWS 

TURN, ONE 
PASSAGEWAY 

GIVES WAY TO 
ANOTHER, BUT 
THE RELENTLESS 
MURDERER 
PLODS ON. , . 
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WE'VE SEEN AT IT C PUFF J FOR 
ALMOST TWO HOURS/ SEEMS 
LIKE I'VE BEEN COVERING THE 
SAME GROUND OVER AND 
OVER/ CANn GIVE UP NOW-- 
GOT TOG0 0H.„6OrTOf 
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WAIT/ IT'S TURNING 
OFF--INTO A CHAMBER.' 

THIS I5IT--I--HWOIV 
IT IS.' IT'S THERE 

WAITING M 
FOR ME/ 
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And then... \ GOLD... A MOUNTAIN\ 

Mm » OF IT J I'VE FOUND 



THE HIDDEN TREASURE 
OF DA BOOR 



N 



AND YOU. LED 



WERE WORTH 

and you 



AE TO IT/ I SAID yOU 
MORE PEAP THAN ALIVE , 

/ HA- HA- HA I 



o 






& 



'feZ 



*7, 



.*> 



&v 



L^ 






W 



'<>. 



6 * ^ <p «*>* 



w* v *> 



Ov 



YES, X LED YOU TO 
THE TREASURE i I 

HAVE DONE AS I WAS 
COMMANDED/ 



y—you'RE 

TALKING/ 
WE>U CAN 
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YES —AND I CAN TELL YOU THAT 
1. WAS ORDERED TO LEAD YOU 
THE TREASURE/ BUT NOTHING* 
WAS SAID ABOUT LEADING 

w*m k vou OUT{ 

you CAN'T 

LEAVE ME HERE / 

YOU CAN'T/ 



..-JZ°4fe*Z"~ 



o, 



NO... DON'T LEAVE 
ME I Z CAN'T KEEP 
UP J YOU'RE GOING 

I 
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T</w follows) 

TURN, ONE 
PASSAGEWAY 
GIVES WAY TO 
ANOTHER, THE 
SAME GROUND 
JS COVERED 
OVER AND 
OVER AGAIN., , 



THERE'S A TURN UP 
AHEAD. . . MAYBE THAT'S 
IT, BECAUSE I CAN SEE 
SOME KIND OF LIGHT/ 
N\~N\Y STRENGTH'S GOING 
. . . GOT TO TRY. . . GOT TO 
REACH IT/ THAT SHINING 
LIGHT— MAYBE -IT'S THE 
WAV OUT OF 
THIS AWFUL 
LABYRINTH- 




S' 



But the light 
is not of the 
sun. . .only the 
yellow gold 
of the treasure 
of daboorj and 
it is all his.. . 
every single 

PIECE OF IT, . i 




It was a strange road, a fearful and lonely road --shrouded inmist and fog/ 

SUT FOR ROV AND MARION, THERE COULD BE NO TURNING BACK, FOR BEHIND JTHEM 
WAS A FOUL CRIME FROM WHICH THEY MUST FLEE/ AND SO THEY HASTENED ON, 
EACH STEP CARRYING THEM FURTHER DOWN... 
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RDF. STANLtY 

HOYIE, NOTED 
MATHEMATICIAN, 

HAS COME 
ALONE TO HIS 
ISOLATED 
MOUNTAIN 
CABIN TO 
FINISH HIS 
NEW BOOK! 
BUT TODAY 
HE IS TO 
HAVE TWO 
UNEXPECTED 

VISITORS- 
HIS YOUNG 
WIFE, MARION, 
AND ROY 

WLSON. . . 



I... I'M A \YOU KNOW 

UTTLE FRIGHTENED, ) WE MUST J THE 
ROY. MUST WE J POOR FOOL 



GO THROUGH 
WITH THIS? 
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WOULD NEVER 
GIVE YOU YOUR 
FREEDOM --TiO 
MATTER WHAT/ 
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VOU'RE RIGHT, \ OF COURSE.' NOW 
DARLING/ THIS J REMEMBER - YOU 
\S THE ONLY / DISTRACT HIM-- I'LL 

WAY/ y DO THE REST/ THEN 

WE'LL SET THE PLACE ON 
FIRE .' BEFORE HELP CAN 
ARRIVE IN THIS LONELY 
SPOT, IT WILL BURN TO 
THE GROUND DESTROYING 
ALL EVIPENCE--AND WE'LL 
BE FAR AWAY/ 
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A MOMENT LAI em . . . 










CAN'T A WIPE 
LOOK IN AND SEE 
HOW HER HUSBAND 
IS GETTING ALONG f 
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QUICK, NOW/ 
WHAT I BEGAN- 
THE FIRE WILL 
FINISH! 








THANK HEAVEN WE WEREN'T 
HURT— BUT THE CAR'S A 
WRECK/ WE'LL HAVE TO 
WALK THE REST OF THE WAyj 




ROY/ THERE'S 
.SOMETHING 

STRANGE 

ABOUT ALL 
THIS... 
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KEEP 
YOUR CHIN 
UP, PEAR / 
WE*LL BE 
ALL RIGHT/ 
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«BV, TURNING A BEND IN THE ROAD. . . 
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HE... HE'S 
WAVING TO US.' 



I DON'T UNDERSTAND 
THIS --BUT HE ACTS AS 

IF HE DOESN'T KNOW 
WE TRIED TO -TO Mil 

Htm j 



-r^m> 'mm 
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OH, STAN LEY- -I'LL 
VO ANYTHING VOV 
SAY. BUT GET US 
OUT OF HERE / 
PLEASE/ PLEASE, 
STANLEY.' HELP 



I DON'T 
KNOW HOW 
ALL THIS CAME 
ABOUT— BUT I 
THINK I CAN 
FIND THE WAY 



US 



OUT 






.J. 
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Through the hosts op the dead hoyle leads 

MARION AND RQV . i 
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Until 



HURRV, ROY! 
-■ WE'RE NOT 






,»■-'. . 






. . '.-■■■ . --->* 













THAT- THAT 
MUST HAVE 
BEEN HIS 

SPIRIT 

THAT LED 
US OUT/ 



IT- IT'S GOING 

back into 

his body/ 




HE'S COMING 
TO NOW/ 




WH-WHAT HAPPENED...? 





ALL I CAN REMEMBER 
IS THAT X WAS TALKING 
TO MARION AND ROY- • 
THEN EVERYTHING WENT 

BLACK.'.. OH, MY HEAP/ 



YOU'VE GOT A 
NASTY BUMP-- 
BUT WE'VE GOT 

SOME BANDAGE 
IN OUR FIRST- 
AID KIT.' 
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WE WERE HIKING THROUGH THE WOCVS , SIR/ 
WE SAW THE BLAZE OF VOUR CABIN AND 
HURRIED UP HERE- JUST IN TIME TO PULL 
YOU OUT/ 




THEN HE ISN'T 
DEAD .' HE ESCAPED 

WHAT WE'D PLANNED 
FOR WIAA/ 





OH, NO, NO... 
IT'S TOO HORRIBLE 






YOU'VE GOT TO SAVE US, 
TOO.' DO YOU HEAR — 

you've got to 

SAVE US! 
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IT'S NO USE, MARION— THEV 
CAN'T 5EE US OR HEAR US.' 
PON'T >OU UNDERSTAND ? 






AnO SO ONCE AGAIN, MARION AND ROY HASTEN 
DOWN THE ROAD PROM WHICH FEW RETURN... 

THE ROAD TO DEATH! 
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IT'S STOPPED SNOWINGA LETS 60 



\H 



AT LAST/ 



ICE SKATING 
ONTHEPOND^ wa ,t 

MEi 



*! 






fc/ 



FOR 



til 



OH GOSH.' THE PON^wEC^ CALLS F0R 

COVERED w»t^7^ AT£ AFTER )T#/£#£ BUBBLE^ 

SNOW-WP? ^ALL/riT^^~f ACTION/ 
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WOW/ HE "I 

* BLASTED 
JH' SNOW 

AWAY'' 



WE COULDN'T HAVE SKATER FLEER DUBBLE 
WITHOUT YOU, PUD/ f"^~\Bl)BBLE WORKS 

EVERY TIME/! 
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WATCH THIS 
IGURE EIGHT* 



DON'T FORGET THE 
FUNNIES, FACTS 
FLAVOR/ /AN' FORTUNES T00( 





F.H. FLEER CORP., PMIIA.4I, PA. 



7o* AscormmeHtCed 




lk*q»u the tewufa tm- 

THE GREATEST GROUP 

°IHEAVUHE HITS IN HISmV! 



AMERICAN 
COMICS GROUP 



KBADTHEM ALL 
--&EGULAXLY •• 
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AS ANY TRUE fan of the supernatural 
knows, men have long believed in the 
mysterious power of numbers* "Lucky" 
seven and "unlucky" thirteen are cases in 
point. We've got a rather special number 

•w'f 'want to talk about this month. You'll 
find it on the cover of this magazine, and; 

the number is fifty. 

In itself, fans, the number fifty doesn't 

mean very much, but in this case, it's 
different. ; For fifty issues we've been 
bringing you "Adventures Into The (/n- 
known", the oldest supernatural comic 
book in America. Are we proud? You bet 
we are! 

We get abit nostalgic in thinking about 
those long ago days when "Adventures 
Into The Unknown" was the only super- 
natural on the stands. Of course, no- 
body can corner the market on a good 
idea, and it wasn't long before imitators 
arrived in droves. Had we started some* 
thing? Well, it wasn't long before there 
were more supernatural comic books than 
any other type. 

Despite the intense competition, our 
circulation has grown by leaps and bounds' 
down the years, which means that we've 



got a pretty wonderful gang of loyal 
fans. We're taking this opportunity to 
thank all of you from the bottom of our 
hearts. ; 

We've arranged a special treat to cele- 
brate this anniversary issue. * In "Vampire 
Spider 00 you'll find a spine-tingling yarn 
about an awesome menace sprung from the 
test tubes of science. "The Labyrinth of j 
Daboor 09 takes us to the mysterious East 
for a tale of bloodshed and terror, and 
vengeance from beyond the grave. We 
take another kind of journey in "The 
Road To Death 00 , as eerie and mystifying 
a journey as you've ever made! We won't 
say much about "The Impostor!", except 
to. warn you to be prepared for an over- 
whelming shock! This superlative issue 
concludes with one of the greatest yams 
we've ever published, H tjAm A Zombie!" 
Read it! 

We've received countless letters from 
fans over the years. But have we heard 
from you? If not, why not drop a line to 
The Editor, "Adventures Into The : Un*j 
known", 45 West 45th Street, New York 
36, N. Y. And now, let's see what some 
of our fans are saying: 



"Dear Editor- 

I like 'Adventures Into The Unknown* so much I've decided 

to subscribe to it. How about more stories with surprise end' 

inqs? 

-John Serber, Melrose Park, Pa." 

"Dear Editor:- 

I am nearly forty years old and enjoy reading greatly. 1 

think * Adventures Into The Unknown' is swell, and each month I 

can hardly wait for it to appear. 

—Mrs. Hatlie Bullitt, Syracuse, N. Y." 

' 'Dear Editor:- 

I have been reading, 'Adventures Into The Unknown' ever 

since the first issue, and I think your stories are great. ; 

"Sam Ennis, Mill ed qev ill e, Ga." 




0N A FOREST OUTSIPE A EUROPEAN VILLAGE . . . 



THERE'S NOTHING TO FE/\R,GILDAf 

ALL THAT RUBBISH ABOUT THE 

VISHNA MONSTER- SOME 

HUMAN IN THESE PARTS WHO 

ASSUMES SUPERNATURAL SHAPE 

TO KILL'- IS NOTHING BUT 

5UPERSTITIOUS NONSENSE /BESIPESj AETHER THIS 

I CAN 
PROTECT 

you/ 



'V 



I- -I KNOW, 
KARL, BUT 
THERE'S MORE 
THAN THAT/ WE 
SHOULDN'T BE 
ALONE TO- 



WAY/ 



Suddenly. . 




KARL . . . 
LISTEN! 

SOMEONE'S 
CO/VMN& 
THIS 
WAY.' 
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DO AS HE SAYS, GILDA / IT'S 
ABOUT TIME YOUR FATHER 
AND I HAP A LITTLE TALK! 




GET THIS --AND GET IT STRAIGHT/ 

GILDA IS MADLY IN LOVE WITH 

ME--NO OTHER MAN COULD EVER 

MEAN ANYTHING TO HER/ IF YOU 

WERE WISE, YOU WOULD GIVE US 

YOUR CONSENT 

TO BE r— -'THAT I SHALL 

MARRIED.' J NEVER DO! I 

HAVE MY 

REASONS-- 




— AND GILDA WILL NEVER MARRY ) DON'T BE 
WITHOUT MY CONSENT.' SHE ^ SO SURE, 
HAS GIVEN ME HER SOLEMN J OLD MAN .' 

WORD.' a. NOTHING IS 

CERTAIN IN THIS 

WORLD.' NOTHING 
AT ALL t 




I— I'M SORRY I 
LOST MY TEMPER . 
BUT GILDA IS 
ALL I HAVE.' 



i. ATER , AT A LOCAL TAVERN , . . 



HAVE YOU HEARD THE NEWS, KARL? 

THE VISHNA MONSTER HAS 

CLAIMED ANOTHER VICTIM.' I TELL 
YOU, THE VILLAGE WILL NEVER BE 
SAFE AS LONG AS THIS HUMAN 
FIEND CAN AS5UME SUPER- 
NATURAL FORM AND STRIK5.' 



RUBBISH.' 
EVERY 
TIME 
SOME- 
ONE IS 
FOUND 
DEAD, 
THEY SAY 
IT'S THE 



WORK OF 

THE VISHNA! 




32 




Several nights later, .jn a lonely 

AREA ... j — — 




Quickly, the monster strikes 





HE'S DEAD -AND SOON 
THE WHOLE VILLAGE WILL 
„„ KNOW IT/ 



^ 






/ THIS RUBBER /MASK AND SUIT WERE 
I A PERFECT DISGUISE ! THEY'LL 
/ SAY HE WAS KILLED BY THE 
I VISHNA t THEY'LL BELIEVE IT, 
V AND I'LL NEVER BE SUSPECTED/, 
/ NOW OILDA has 
NO NEED FOR HER 

FATHER'S CONSENT.' 

NO LONGER 
CAN HE 

STAND 



TWEEN 
US! 



% 



ft* *v 



^\^v 
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Cne evening, shortly after the slaying. 



IT IS I, GILDA...AARLS YOU CAN'T SHUT 
YOURSELF IN THIS WAY.' OPEN THE DOOR... 




ITJSYOU, KARI BUT 

I CAN'T SEE YOU/ I 
CAN'T SEE ANYONE/ 







THAT'S NOT UKE YOU, 
GILDA/ YOU'VE SUFFERED A 
TERRIBLE BLOW, BUT LIFE MUST 
GO ON / OUR LIFE, (3ILDA/ 
YOURS AND MINE / 




THAT'S WHY I HAD TO 
SEE YOU - - TO TALK ABOUT 
OUR FUTURE PLAN5 / YOU 
WONT BE ALONE, GILDA/ 
I'M GOING TO TAKE CARE 
OF yOU / WE'LL GET 
MARRIED- SOON/ , „ 

,.J'S DEAD, 
KARL.' THE ONLY 

one WHO 

REALLY 
UNDER- 
STOOD 
ME.' 



%:(! 



BUT J UNDERSTAND YOU, TOO/ 
YOU'VE GOT TO FORGET 

THE PAST/ HE'S DEAD, LIKE 

THE OTHERS/ KILLED BY THAT 

CURSED . , 

MONSTER.' ) NO, KARL / 






IT WASN' 

LIKE THE , 
OTHERS / 



'V 
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yOd/ HATED HIM, KARL/ 
YOU THOUGHT HE STOOD 

BETWEEN US/ YOU 
ARGUED WITH HIM THAT 
NIGHT/ I KNOW ALL 
THAT PASSED/ 



YOU KNOW 

NOTHING / YOU'RE 

UPSET AND DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE SAYING / 



&4 
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NOT LIKE THE OTHERS? WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN. GILDA ? EVERYONE — 
KNOWS IT WAS THE 
VISHNA * THE J WHAT THE 
WHOLE V/LLAGE f VILLAGERS SAY 
SAYS SO J j( DOESN'T INTEREST 



ME/ 



' 



/:> 
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iw*V. 



HE WAS KILLED BY THE VtSHNA MONSTER- 
THERE'S NO DOUBT ABOUT IT/ IT WAS THE 
MONSTER, DO YOU HEAR ? 

THE MONSTER.' ^/ NO, KARL/ 

^^ /r WASN'T 7 
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g AM CALLEP — MORTO ' IN THE 20MBIE HORPE TO WHICH 1 AM POOMEP FOR ALL ETERNITY, 
I AM AS SET A NOVICE —/MY TASKS ARE THE MOST MENIAL ANP BRlSLV WHICH CAN BE FOUND* 
THOUGH I LOATHE WHAT I AM ANP WHAT I MUST PO, I CANNOT REBEL FOR J HAVE NO MIL! 1 CAN ONLY 
OBEY, FOR-- 




t 1 
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—TO JOIN MV ZOMBIE BROTHERS BEFORE THE THRONE Of 
THEJWmit! 

HEAR ME. POOMEP ONE 5/ EACH O] 

YOU WILL NOW LEARN YOUR PUTIES FOI 

THE NIGHT! 



I,ll: 



I J 



*' -^ 



/SWfr 



' 5 — I YOUR TASK 15 S!MPlE,M0RTO! NOT FAR 
FROM HERE.ON THE EPGE OF THE BAYOU, LIVES 
A YOUNG, CONNIVING WOMAN! IN RETURN FOR A 



ll,' ST' 

m4M 



m 



CERTAIN POTION WHICH WOULP WIN HER LOVER, 

SHE WAS TO PEUVER TO ME 

JEWELS ANP60LP15HE 

HAS BROKEN THE 

PACT— THEREFORE, 
SHE MOST PAY THE 

PENALTY ! 




S^NDSOIWENT-PLODOING THROUGH THE 
PARK, SILENT SWAMPS- -A THING OF HORROR 
EVE*/ TO THE ANIMALS WHICH SCURRIED, 
TERRIFmOUT OF m PATH f 



» 
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&LENTLU ENTERED! AT WE 

SUDDEN SIGHT OF ME, HER 
PRETTY FACE BECAME A MASK 

OF FEAR. ANP HORROR- SOME- 
THING I HAVE COME TO KNOW 
SO WELL- 




COME! THE 

MASTER HAS 
SENT ME • 




EuftEJV I HAOCARR/EPMV UNCONSCIOUS BURDEN BACK TO THE 
HORDE— 



WELL PONE .MORTO! 
REVIVE HER, AW? 

THEN--7WE 
RITES f 



*5 



tffiW WELL I KNEW THEM, THOSE UNHOLY RITES i 
—WHEN THE MASTER CLAIMED A NEW VICTIM!/ 
WHEN THE POTION HAP BEEN PREPARED- £— < 



PRINK IT, MY 
BEAUTY-p/W/WC.' 



NO! NO! YOU 
CAN'T MAKE 

NIE! 



% 



CM 








C&HE ONL Y RES T I KNOW IS WHEN THE PAWN COMES 
J AND I MUST RETURN TOMYPANK GRAVE.' LOON UPON 

( Ml TOMBSTONE -PERHAPS YOU RECOGNIZE THE 
\ NAME*. IT WAS WELL KNOWN AT ONE TIME-VERY 
I WELL KNOWN! BUT LET MB TELL ^OU MY STORY 
{ -FROM THE BEGINNING! 
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Qnce life was very different for 
me. 'you see, i was a millionaire, 
having made my fortune in oil pros- 
pecting un my new york offices' • - 




SSy metnops were 

harp —j gave no 

quarter anp i askep 
none.'pitv was unknown 
tome-then! 



it 
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I KNOW WE'VE GOT THE LEGAL 

RIGHTS TO THE AREA, MR. HANKS 
—BUT THE FOLKS WHO LIVE IN 
THE BAYOU WON'T GET OUT PEACE- 
ABLY ! THEY'VE LIVEP THERE FOR 
GENERATIONS -ANP THEY'RE 0E- 
FENPING THEIR HOMES 
WITH GUNS! 



•N THE LOUISIANA BAYOUS WHERE MY 
PROSPECTORS HAP FOUNP OIL ~ 



& 
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THEN WE'LL PRIVE THEM 

OUT WITH GUN5! YOU'RE 

FIRBQ. CAL HOUN --TLL 
TAKE OVER UNf- 



/>' 



SELF ! 



l"=r 
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WE CAN'T PUSH AHEAP, TRUSS OUT 
5IR-EVERY T\Mc WE /RIFLES ANP 
ADVANCE WE PRAW J PISTOLS! WE'RE 

fire! j^raoxmui—MD 

EVERYBOPy THAT 

FOLLOWS ME PRAWS 

TRIPLE PAY! I'M NOT 

STOPPING FOR A 

PACK OF SWAMP 

BEGGAR5; 
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BUT WHERE CANT TOUGH! 
I GO? I HAVENO./ANP YOU'D 
ONE "I'VE -^BETTER 
ALWAYS UVEP ) PASS THE 
HERE! _* WORD AROUND 
TO KM NEIGH- 
BORS THAT IF THEY 
GET IN OUR WAY, 

i THEVU GET THE 
SAME MEDICINE* 
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S I FIGURED, THE BAYOU WAS SOON CLEARED 
QUI '.AS THE WRK BEGAN- 



11(6 OLD WOMAN, CALLED MOWER HARAM.UVEPMA 
REMOTE SPOT--- . 



THE5IVAMP'5A50UIETAS 

A TOMB, BOSS! NOT A SOUL 
IN IT, EXCEPT FOR SOME OLD 
WOMAN LIVING IN A 5HACK BY 
HERSELF! NO SENSE PRlVIN 
HER OFF bp- — ~ 

CAU5E WE ^^J5I M < 
WONT BE ~ P^f 



THAT'S NOT THE POINT! 

IF WE GIVE IN ANY- ^ EITHER YOU 

WHERE. EVERYBODY /BEAT IT PRON- 

WE PROVE OUT WILL A. TO OR YOU'LL 






WORKIN' 
ANYWHERE 

NEAR WHERE 
SHE LIVES! 



I, 



START COMING BACK! 
TLL GET HER OFF 
MYSELF— OR KNOW 
THE REASON 
WHVf 



BE DYING A 

LOT SOONER THAN 
YOU EXPECT! 



DO NOT TROUBLE Y0UR5ELF WITH ME. 
RASH ONE -THE SPIRITS TELL ME I 

HAVE NOT MUCH LONGER TO LIVE ! 
MY WISH IS TO PIE HERE, WHERE I 

WAS BORN • VST? 
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I'M NOT TELL- X&UDPENLi SHE SPRANG UP HERARM5 RAISED 
ING YOU AGAIN, J_ IN A WEIRD INCANTATION -- 



THEREFORE. 
GO- ANP 

LEAVE ME ( YOU OLP HAG! 
IN PEACE! > EITHER YOU GET 

OUT OR I'LL THROW 
YOU OUT* 



\ 



O.SPIRITS OF 
THE BURNING 

DEEPS'. HEAR 

My— 



NOVOU 
DON'T. GRANPMA! 
YOU'RE GOING 
OUT! 



STOP FIGHTING.YOU WITCH! 
I'VE GOT A MIND TO PITCH 
YOU INTO THE 5WAMP 

UNHAND ME, 
FOOL! MY 

HEART- 
AC/* .' 



®s 



m> 



K 



lW» 



s 



J 



.v 



\ 



V 



v v 



IERE WAS A HIDEOUS RATTLE lit HER THROAT 
—AND HER STRU6GLES ABRUPTLY CEASED f 



7 AN OLQ GRAVEYARD IN THE HEART OF THE BAYOU- 



HOLY 5M0KE ! SHE'S DEAD! 
WELL.5HESAIPSHEPIPNT 
HAVE MUCH LONGER ANYHOW 
—BUT MIL SEE TO IT SHE 
GETS A PECENT BURIAL! 



V 



LONG HAS MOTHER HARANA 

LIVEP! IT IS FITTING THAT A 
FEW W0RP5 BE 9AIP 
OVER HER TOMB! 
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SURE.5URE— BUT GET 
IT OVER WITH! THIS 
JOINT GIVES ME 

THE CREEPS'. 
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£2% SLEPT IN THE 
OPEN THAT NIGHT, 
RIGHT ON THE EDGE 
OF THE BAYOU! 'FUNNY. 
IT WAG CALLED DEATH 
WAIL BAYOU- 
AND THE \NHOLE 
AREA WAS BEGIN- 
NING TO WEAR ON. 
MY NERVES - 



I -CAN'T 5LEEP! MAYBE ITWA5 
THAT GRAVEYARP — I CAN'T GET 
IT OUT OF MY MlNP» WHAT 
A HORRIBLE PLACE — 






"4L 
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VST AS I DOZED OFF, 
THERE WAS A MANIACAL 
SHRIEK OF TERROR! 




£% XT MOMENT, A SOUL 

CHILLING SIGHT? WE 

WERE SURROUNDED- 
BY WALKING DEAD 
MEN! 



I 

| 1 
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M ARM SEIZED US-ANP THEN- 



FO0L5.Y0U ALL DESERVE DEATH* BUT I 
SHALL SPARE YOU! GO AND SAY THAT THERE 
15 NO OIL HERE- SO THAT *Vf MAY BE LEFT 
IN PEACE ! SPEAK NO WORP OF WHAT 
HAPPENED TONIGHT- -FOR HE WHO DOES 
WILL Dl£ — HO MATTER WHERE HE 15! 
UNHAND THEM,MY SLAVES! 



YOU HEARD THE 
OKPER! i£T 
/M£ 60! 



NO, ROGER 
HANKS! yOO 

MUST STAY! 
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& REMEMBER 

NOTHING OF THOSE 

FEW SECONDS ON 

THE GROUND '.THEN, 

AS SOMETHING 

STIRRED WTHIN 
MEJ STRUGGLED 

TO RISE! THE SEAT-, 
ING OF MY HEART 
HAD SUBSIDED- - 
IT HAD STOPPED' 
MID YET— I 
COULD MOVE'.. 




23} y HEART THUMPED WILDL1 '"-LOUDER , 
AND LOUDER— AS IF TO BURST I Mi SENSES 
REELED—AND THEN- _ , --. 

rris y/ 




YOU ARE ONE OF THE 
UNDEAD, ROSER. HANKS 
—FOREVERtYOO HAVE 

NO WILL NOW— ONLY MINE! 
OBEY ME — FOR I AM 

YOUR MASTER ! , / I OBEY- 

THE-MA5TER 
—ALWAYS- 



I HJELL I REMEMBER THAT NIGHT— WHEN I BECAMB 
MORTO.A THING WITHOUT BRAIN OR HILL-DOOM- 
ED TO OBEY ETERNALLY! AT LAST, AS WALL THE 
TWENTY YEARS SINCE, A COCK CROWED— BRINGING 
THE NIGHT OF HORROR TO AN END— 



HARK! RAWN C0ME5 » BACK- 
AIL OF YOU — TO Y 'OUR 

GRAVES! 



d 



THIS 15 YOUR 
FATE — FOR. 
OPPOSING ME! 

DESCENO! 



I OBEY, MOTHER 
HARANA — 

MASTER-- 
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CZPhIS IS MY HOME -THIS PLOT OF WET CLAY—UNTIL 
NIGHT COMES, WHEN I MUST PERFORM MY GRISLY AND 
HATEFUL TASKS AGAIN! FOR A FEW HOURS I MAY REST, 
BUT WITH THE COMING OF MIDNIGHT, ARISE IMUST,FOR~ 
Z AAA A ZOMBIE !j r , , u 



An Amazing Invention— "Magic Art Reproducer 




PERSON 



IN 



ONE MINUTE 

NO imONS! NO HUNT! . 

You Can Draw Your Family, 



Friends, Anything From 
REAL LIFE- Like An Artist... 
Even if You CANT DRAW 
A Straight Line! 



A New Hobby Give* Yew A trend New interest! 

Yes. anyone from 5 to 80 can draw or sketch or paint anything 
now . . . the very first time you use the "Magic Art Reproducer" 
like a professional artist— -no matter how "hopeless" you think 
you are! An unlimited variety and amount of drawings can be 
made. Art is admired and respected by everyone. Most hobbies 
are expensive, but drawing costs very little, just some inexpensive 
paper, pencils, crayons, or paint. No costly upkeep, nothing to 
wear out. no parts to replace. It automatically reproduces any- 
thing you want to draw on any sheet of paper. Then easily and 
quickly follow the lines of the "picture image" with your pencil 
. . . end you have an accurate original drawing that anyone would 
think en artist had done. No guesswork, no judging-.eizes and 
shapes! Reproduces black and white and actual colors for paintings 

Ah. m.k*. rfr.wln, l.r,.r .r .m.ll.r .. y- wl.h. 

Anyone can use it on any desk, table, board, etc.— indoors or out- 
doors! Light and compact to be taken wherever you wish. No 
other lessons or practice or talent needed' You'll be proud to frame 
your original drawings for a more distinctive touch to your home. 
Give them to friends as gifts that are "different. '' appreciated. 

Ha*« fur»1 >• popular! Everyone will ask you to draw them You'll 
b# in demand 1 After a short time, you may find you can draw well 
without the "Magic Art Reproducer" because you have developed a 
"knack" and feeling artists have — which may lead to a good paying 
an career 



ALSO EXCELLENT FOR EVERY OTHER 
TYPE OF DRAWING AND HOISY! 



Craats Vaur Own Daaian 
far All Heabiai! 

Raarefluca an anything. 




FREE! 

"Ho* to e*illy Draw 
Arliiti' Mitfc-lt" 

ffcjf lalvabU illm* 
trottd gv<d« it r+wft 

free with ordif •( 

Magic Art ff«pf« 
duc#r " Potk#d with 
pictvr«i the* 

<Hfl git f *• 

boiic poi#t #* 

attifttr moduli 
with ftimpl* in- 

b*flinn«ri ml 
■ft, I rwlud* t 

QA#jt*mr, ttcl»- 

o.gi##i and tip 
#r« pcttpft. 



NORTON PRODUCTS 



SEND NO MONEY! 

Free 10-Day Trial! 

Just send nemc ond ad 
dress, fay postmen on de- 
livery $1.91 plus postage. 
Or send only $1.98 with or- 
der ond we pay postage. 
You must be convinced that 
you con draw anything like 
an artist, or return mer- 
chandise after 10 doy trial 
end yowr money will be re- 
funded. 

Oeet. , Jte ireodwey 

Now Vera*. NY 





Copy all cartoons, 
comics. 



Outdoor Scanes, 

landscapes, buildings 



Cepy photos, portrait* 
of family, friends, etc. 



Still Ufa, vasts, bowls 

of fruit, lamps, 
furniture, all objects. 



Copy blueprints, 
plans. 



I 
I 
I 

I 
I 

I 

I 

L 



FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Depr. 45B12F 
296 ■roadway. New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush my "Magic Art Reproducer" plus FREE illustrated guide 
•'Wo**- to Easily Draw Artist*' Mod*!*." I will pay postman on 
delivery only $1.98 plus postage 1 must b* convinced that I can 
draw anything like an artist, or 1 can return merchandise after 
10-day trial and get my money back. 



Name, 



Addrees^. 



City St Zone . 



State. 



Q Check here if you wish to save postage by sending only $1.98 
with coupon. Same Money Back Guaiantee! 
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"Hey YOU SKINNY 

You look like 

SOMETHING 
THE CAT 

DRAGGED IN!" 



■ ' 



CLEVELAND 
BEFORE 

•0 lb. 

Skrl.l — 



the boys yelled as I 
dragged myself into the 
gym. says Jowett Pupil. 
Gleason R Cleveland. Then 
I gained 70 lbs. 
and made the 
football 
team. 
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■■■■ v:v.v::-;v;. 
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Come on, PAL, NOW YOU „ft w 

in 10 EASY MINUTES of FUN a day 

Get a NEW HE-MAN BODY 

For Your OLD SKELETON FRAME! 

I GAINED 60 LBS 
^. S S MUSCLES 

Mail the "ALL-FREE" coupon EBCC | 

get this "AMAZING W 

"SECRETS" Photo Book 
while you can. 
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CI C A SON 

CLIVELANB 
* ' IMEI tOUfllT 
TRAIN II* 
14* M». •« 
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Now wouldn't YOU 

Like To Hive A New 
Body Like Mine' I added 

/ INCHES to my CHEST 

3/2 '"chcs to •*€* ARM 

and to Ihe rest of my 
body in proportion as 
YOU can 

Your* *_!_ Jjb 

UTAH 
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oaaMe 
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YOU* 
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while 

they 

last 
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Let's go, young fellow, 

Now YOU give me 

1 H PLEASANT MINUTES A 

IU DAY IN YOUR HOME 

LIKE SUM JOHN SILL DID llilll 
and I'll give YOU a New 
HE-MAN BODY as I gave 
MANY Thousands like You 

NO! 



v r ;:: 



■:■ 



■■■ 



rfiv:-? 



;,-, . ■ 






-. : : 



XZ4 



:■;■:** 



>.-:.. 



,:■.-.■ :■ - 



: I t 






I don't care how skinny or 
flabby you are. I'll make you 
OVER by the SAME method I turned 
myself from a wreck to the strongest 
of the strong Why can't I do for you 
what I did for MANY THOUSANDS Of 
skinny fellows like You? 

Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 

Gain Pounds. INCHES FAST! 

YES! You'll see INCHES of MIGHTY 
MUSCLE added to your ARMS and 
CHEST. Your BACK and SHOULDERS 
broadened. From head to heels, you'll 
Cam SIZE. POWER. SPEED. You'll be 
A WINNER in EVERYTHING you tackle. 



John Sill 

was a 125 lb. 

Skinny 

Weakling 



This Book 
will also show You 
HOW YOU CAN WIN 
$1 00.00 and A BIG 1 5" tall 
SILVER TROPHY (Your Name On It) 

as I have just done. 
You'll LOOK like A Real HE-MAN! 

WIN WOMtN AND MEN fRIBNDS 

You'll FEEL like A Real HE-MAN! 

Full of New Strength and Self-Confidence 

You'll ACT like A Real HE-MAN! 

Win in Sports! Win Promotion, Praise, Popular- 
ity. Make More Money. 
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VOUR LAST CHANCE 
ALL 5 /•?££/ 

WCTUK PACKED COURSES 
M.U.ONS „ AV£ Bf£N J" 
f0 * Jl AND MORE 

-'as a ma- 



How* 



lutlo 



How 



to Buitd 
MIGHTY 

BACK 



KtGH" 

AW*- 



Kow to lu.lrf 

* MiGttrr 
CHEST 



'o^ 



fog 



U/V, 



*«e^ 



ass 



H 



EIGHTY 



Howte» u,W 

* maw 
GR»* 



ONLY MY 

SWAY riOCRCSSIVE 

POWER SYSTEM 

IUILPS YOU 

3-WAYS FAST 

SO YOU 

SAVE YEARS 

AND 

DOLLAR 
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(I0IC1 
F. JOWETT 
<*.*».- •! 
Ctamfhm" 

4 !.•*. RtUM 

Ptrfect 
■W* (oni«»t 



LAST CHANCE - ALL FREE COUPON ! 

1 . Photo Book of STRONG MEN 

2. MUSCLE METER 3. FIVE COURSES 
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All k-.» «4 

HI-MEN" 

-l» Kollov 

PhflitBl 
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Dept.AM-311 



Tell Me How To 
WINS100, .tc. 



JOWETT INSTITUTC OF PHYSICAL TRA1H1HC 
770 riFTM AVENUE. NEW TORN 1. N. T. 

Dear. Ceor(t: Please mail lo me FftEC jowelt's Photo look of 
Stroni Mm and a Muicle Metrr. plus all S NEMAN euildmf 
Courses: I. Now to luild a Mifhty Chest. 7. How lo Build a 
Mujhty Arm. ]. How to Build a Mifhty Grip 4 How to Build 
a Mifhtf lack. V How to Build Mifhty Lefs Now all in One 
Volume "How to become a Mighty HE-MAN." ENCLOSED FIND IOC 
FOR POSTACf ANO HANDLING (no COD'S) 



like ion* 
BECOME A 
MOVIE STAR 
HE4AAN 



NAME. 



AGE 



Mail Coupon in Time for FRll offer and PRIZES I 



ZONE 



STATE 



C ^5AVfS you YEARS and DOLLARS!!! 




USED BYU.S 

ARMED 

FORCES 



IGNITION 
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OIL FILTER 
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WM 



STEERING GEAR 




BODY 

WORK 
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GENERATOR 
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CARBURETOR 
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SHOCK 

ABSORBERS 
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DISTRIBUTOR 
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V. 



UNIVERSAL 



WHEEL 

ALIGNMENT 
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AUTOMATIC 
TRANSMISSION 






BRAKES 



CLUTCH 



NOW— Whether You're a Beginner or an Expert Mechanic 
—You Can "Breeze Through" ANY AUTO REPAIR JOB! 
MOTOR'S BRAND-NEW 19S3 AUTO REPAIR MANUAL Shows 
You HOW— With 2500 PICTURES AND SIMPLE 
STEP-BY-STEP INSTRUCTIONS. 



V©1 



*• 



*&* 



COVERS EVERY JOB ON EVERY CAR BUILT FROM 1935 THRU 1953 
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Y ES ' it: ' s eas y as A-B-C to do 

■*■ any "fix-it" job on any car 
whether it's a simple carburetor 
adjustment or a complete over- 
haul. Just look up the job in the 
index of MOTOR'S New AUTO 
REPAIR MANUAL. Turn to 
pages covering job. 
Follow the clear, illus- 
trated step-by-step in- 
structions. Presto— the 
job is done! 

No guesswork! MO- 
TOR'S Manual takes 
nothing for granted. Tells you 
where to start. What tools to use. 
Then it leads you easily and quick- 
ly through the entire operation 1 

Over 2.S00 PfcfWt* I S o Com- 
plete, So Simple, ^oo CAN'T Go Wrong' 

BRAND-NEW REVISED Edi- 
tion covers everything you need to 
know to repair 907 car models. 850 
giant pages, 2500 l4 This-Is-How" 
pictures. Over 200 "Quick-Check" 
charts— more than 37,000 essential 
repair specifications. Over 227,000 
service and repair facts. Instruc- 
tions and pictures are so clear you 
can't go wrong! 

Even a green beginner mechanic can 
do a good job with this giant manual 
before him. And if you're a top-notch 



:.amt FREE Off«r On 

MOTOR'S Truck end 
Tractor Manual 

Covers EVERY job on 
EVERT popular mike 
gasoline truck, tractor 
made from 1936 thru 1952. 
FREE 7-Day TrlaL Check 
proper box in coupon. 



mechanic, you'll find short-cuts that 
will amaze you. No! wonder this guide 
is used by the U. S. Army and Navy! 
No wonder hundreds of thousands of 
men call it the "Auto Repair Man's 
Bible"! 

Mont of Ovor 1$f Olfhial Shop Manuals 

Engineers from every automobile 
plant in America worked 
out these time-saving pro- 
cedures for their own mo- 
tor car line. Now the edi- 
tors of MOTOR have gath- 
ered together this wealth 
of "Know-How" from over 
189 Official Shop Manuals, 
"boiled it down" into 



Covers 907 Model- 



'nick 

C«dlii ae 

Chevrolat 

Chryiier 

Crosley 

Oo Soto 

Dodge 

Ford 

Pra««r 



Henry j 

Hudson 

Kaiser 

Lafayette 

L.i Salle 

Lincoln 

Mercury 

Nash 



A » These Mokes 

«"" "ambler 
Oldsmoblle 

Packard 

Plymouth 

Pontiac 

Studebaker 



. 




Many Letters of Praise from Users 

"MOTOR'S Manual paid for 
itself on the first 2 Jobs, and 
saved me valuable time by 
eliminating guesswork." 

— W. SCHR0P. Ohio. 



He Does Job in 30 Min.— Fixed mo- 
tor another mechanic had worked 
on half a day. With your Manual 
I did it in 30 minutes." 

— C. AUBERRY, Tenn. 



crystal-clear terms in 
one handy indexed 
book! 

Tr r Book f*tt 7 Omys 

SEND NO MON- 
EY! Just mail coupon! 
When the postman 
brings book, pay him 
nothing. First, make 
it show you what it's 
got! Unless you agree 
this is the greatest 
time-saver and work- 
saver you've ever seen 
— return book in 7 
days and pay nothing. 
Mail coupon today! 
Address: MOTOR 
Book Dept., Dc&k 
9011, 250 Wewt 55th 
St., N. Y. 19, N. Y. 
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MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7-DAY FREE TRIAL 



MOTOR BOOK DEPT. 

Desk 90] 1/250 W. 55th St., New York t9, N. Y. 

Rush to me at one* (check box opposite book you want): 



I — I MOTOH'5 Mc- *b 
L- remit 11 In 7 



■£•*!■ MANUAL. If O.K.. X Will 

rrruil II la 7 days, S2 monthly for 2 months and a final payment 
of 96c (plus 35c delivery charges) one month after that. Other- 
wise I will return the book postpaid ta 7 days. (Foreign price, remit 
$M cath with order.) 



□ MOT 
I Wl 



MOTOR'S * * ~ ruuCKaV 7 » ACTOR * C*At A MANUAL If 0,K., 

'Ill remit 92 In 7 days, and 9'2 monthly for 3 month*. 
plus 35c delivery charges with final payment. Otherwise I will return 
book pOKtpal 1 In 7 days, (Foreign price, remit $t0 cash with order,) 



Print Name Are, 



Address. 



City State 

□ Check box and save 35c shipping charge by enclosing WITH 
coupon entire payment of JR. 95 for Auto Repair Manual {or $8 for 
Track and Tractor Repair Manual.) Same 7-day return-refund privilege 
applies. 



